RENDEZVOUS IN HELL

"Oh, do it, Simon, do it if you like. No one's stopping you," she
said, "But I know how long it will take, if one of us doesn't consent.
Besides, I could appeal. Your child will be seven years old by then."

" To think that every day people get run over by lorries and buses/5
he thought, "and that it hasn't happened to her!"

"So you refuse, you're quite certain?"

She nodded her head, smiling, delighted to see his anger and suffer-
ing.

"You want to make an enemy of me?"

"Oh/* she said, "for all the friendship you've shown me, I don't
think it'll make very much difference."

"But what do you hope for by remaining my wife? What do you
want? Tell me," he cried. "Merely to annoy me, harm me, avenge
yourself, that's all!"

She had risen to her feet. There was a moment when the vindictive
irony she had shown from the beginning disappeared. "I tell myself
that one day you'll be old, that you may need me and that you'll come
back to me."

He looked at her with equal intensity and frankness.

"Listen to me, Yvonne/' he said; "even blind, even with all my limbs
amputated, I shouldn't want you."

She lowered her head, thus marking what was doubtless the prelude
to fifteen more years of solitude and unhappiness.

"In that case," she answered slowly, "you must realize that I may
still have a desire for vengeance."

All the time he had been in her presence Simon's whole strength had
been devoted to hating her. It was only when he was in the street
again that the thought of Marie-Ange and their future child made him
realize the extent of his defeat and of his grief.
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On the 5th April 1939 large forces of police were lining the road that
runs from Paris to Versailles. The shopkeepers of the suburban built-up
areas standing on the pavements and the peasants massed at the cross-
roads watched the official cars go by, and amused themselves by
identifying the faces of the politicians.

From time to time there were a few cheers but they came too late,
when the object of them was already far away.

The procession had lasted over an hour and was far from finished,
for it was not only the two Chambers complete that were going to the
election of the President of the Republic, but also the higher civil
servants, the Diplomatic Corps, and a great proportion of influential
Paris society.

The garrison of Versailles was on parade; and a considerable staff
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